
7hs Hi fiery of 

fa me liking, Uhall be out of heart fhbrtly,aidi then I Chali feat^ 
no ftrcngtb to repent. Aigil haue notfergotten what 
of a Church is made of, lam a Pepper corne,a brewers hor/c 
the infide of a Church. Company , villanous company hath 
beene the fpoyleofmec' 

’Bar.Str \ohn, you are (bfrctfull, you cannot iiue long. 

Fal. Why there is it, come, ling mee a bawdy Soog.make tn c 
merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gendman need to bte 
vartuous enough , fworciittle, dic'd not aboue feuentimesa 
wecke,W«ntto Bawdy houfenot aboue once in a quarter of an 
houre a paide money that I borrowed three or f oure times, lined 
well, and in good compaffe,and no w I liuc out of all o; oer,ouc 
ofcompafle. - , d .•.•••■' . ; • 

Bar.\N hy,you are fo fatte,Sir Iokn t that ybu mu ft needcs be 
out of all compeff: : out of allreafonabie comp3fTe,£kM«. 

Fal. Doe thou amend thy face, & lie amend myiifeuhouart 
our Admirall,thou beared: the Lanterne in the Poope, but'ris in 
the Nolle of thee, thou art the King of the burning Iampe, 

Bay. W hy, Sir \ohn, my face doss you noharmce. 

/W.No,llc bee fworne , 1 make as good vfe of it , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head , or a memento mori.\ neuer fee thy 
face, but I tninke vponhell fire, and Times that liued in Purple: 
for there heels in hssRobes, burning, burning. Ifthouwertanv 
way giuen to vcrtueyl would fweare by thyfacejmy oath Ihoald 
be,By this fire, that's Godi AngehBmxhVd art altogether giuen 
ou«r;&wert indeede,but for the light inthy faec,thcSunneof 
vtter darkcneffc. Whcmhourunft vp G'adt-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe , if I did not tninke that thou hadft been an 
Ignis fatum, or a bal of wiid-firejtbere’s no purchafe m Mony. 0 ' 
thou att a perpet ual! Tryumph, and euerlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft faued meatboufaad Markesin Linkesand Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Tauerne& Tauernetbut 
the Sacke that thou haft drunke rate, would haue boughtmee 
lights as good cheape, of the deartft Chart ers in Sserof. I 
Jsa^e maintained that Salamander ofyours, wich.fire, anytime 
f^^ivoand thirtieyeeresiQbd'rctvard mte f6r it. - 1 '■ 
2<?r.Zoloud , I would my face were in vourbrfly, » ?•’ 

Fat. God awercy, fo fhould Ibe heart-burnad. 

Hov? 
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J keepe tbceuesintpy hpuli if, bam fi a: ci-t,! lutic CBqpjred , fo 
haz my husbandman by man,bby by boy, feruant by ierwant : 
thetight ofa hatre wasneutt left tii.my houl‘e betore, 
iW.Ye Ik, Ho(Wile,B„rdv!l wa» lhau'd,and loft many a haires 
and lie be fu oine my pocket was piclihgbe to,you Vfi* wo- 
man, goe. : i . 

Hof. Who I ? I de he thee; Gods light,! was neuer caldiQtn 
mine owne houfe before. 
fat. Goe to, I know you well enough. 

H«/. Np^Sir I ebnjou doe not k now m<j,Sr> / oh*>, I know yon 



to yeur backe. 

F<a/.Dou!as,fxlthy Doulas: Ibaue giuen them away to Bakers 
wiues.tbcy haue made boulterspf them, 

H of Now as lam a true woman, Hpilarjd-of vii j.s.an elh you : 
ops .mo>wy hv £ bt6des y S/r/$*jQry<taf diet, and by-drihk- 
ings, and mony lent you, xxiiij.pound. 5 

Fa/f. He bad his pan of ir,kt him pay. 

Hof. He ? ala?, he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Faff. How l poor r ? looke yqjpp his, faces. W hat call you rich? 
let.thtm coirte his Nofe,!et them cojnehis t heckes.Ilenotpay 
a dcnyer:what,\villyou make a younker of me ? Thai] I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne, but I fhaii haue my pocket pick t? I haue 
loftafealeRingof my Grandfathers, w®rth(orty marke, 

Ha/.OleftijI haue heard cbep«*« tell him, I know not how 
ofr,thatthat Ring was Ctpptr, 

Faff. How ? the P rince k a^aclij;,afneake-cupr Zbloud and he 
Were here, I wouid cudgcllhim like a Dog. jr he would fey fo- 
Enter the Vrince marchiegand Fa/f jfe meets him t 
flaying an hu Tm chion Uke * Fife. 

Fal. How now. Lad, is the wind in that dpoic yfaithh 
Muft we, all march ? . 

Bay. YcatvvoandtwojNewgafe fafnion. 

My Lord, I pray you brare me* 
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